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	Warmth In Cold Days

**Disclaimer**: I DO NOT own Ansatsu Kyoushitsu.

**Warmth In Cold Days**

* * *

><p><em>Prelude<em>

Manami could not breathe.

Not when there was an overly warm body lying next to here - two steely arms wrapped intimately around her, firmly holding her flush against aforementioned male body; his warm exhaled breath ghosted over her oversensitive ears; while soft red hair caressed her flushed cheeks.

Manami had tried to escape before but to no avail. Even when asleep, he was undeniably strong.

Resting her head against the pillow, Manami contemplated on how had she wronged the world to force it to place her in this embarassing situation.

Because she was being hugged like a cuddly teddy bear by none other than her classmate, Akabane Karma.

* * *

><p><em>Few Hours Ago...<em>

Wringing her hands together nervously, Okuda Manami hesitated in front of the large gate and buzzer, wondering whether or not she should just walk away and pretend that she never came here in the first place.

_'I s-shouldn't think like that, it's n-not very nice_,' she chided herself, huffing for thinking such a thing in the first place. Manami took a deep breath. '_Y-you c-can do it! J-just...just press the b-button_!'

So with shaken resolve, she pressed the buzzer firmly. As she clutched the paper bag to her chest, she tried not to think of how the loud, static sound that echoed in response sounded incredibly ominous.

It had not escaped her or anyone else's notice that Akabane Karma had been absent for nearly a week. While a one or two day absence could be linked to Karma playing hookey as usual, a week of him not attending school was...highly suspicious. And worrying.

Very worrying.

The answer to his absence came that day, on Friday morning. According to Nagisa, to whom Karma had texted back a - very long overdued - reply, he was bedridden with a nasty case of the flu.

(Nagisa flushed as he continued, now silently, reading, prompting Nakamura to snatch his phone and began to croon at how cute it would be for Nagisa to take care of Karma in a maid's outfit. A statement to which everyone laughed to as Nagisa sputtered in embarrasment)

Along the conversation, Koro-sensei had commented on how lonely Karma must feel to be sick at home by himself with no one to take care of him.

(though after realising what he had said however, Koro-sensei quickly closed his mouth shut, and began wailing about he failed in maintaining his code of student-teacher confidentiality, how Karma would forever hate him now, and he should just jump off the nearest bridge for commiting this sin; off to one side, Nagisa absentmindedly added another weakness in his book)

Manami had felt ashamed when she heard that her classmate had been sick and alone for the whole week, and she never even bothered to find out the reason of his absence. It had made her feel horribly guilty.

"W-we should, should g-go visit him i-if Karma-kun is sick," she had said, gathering Nakamura's attention; feeling a bit intimidated, she rushed her next words. "I-I know...i-it's horrible when you're sick and...and no one's there to take care of you! Karma-kun s-shouldn't have t-to be a-alone!" she said, ducking her head, not seeing the sudden scheming gleam in Nakamura's eyes.

Manami looked up when she felt a hand on her shoulder. "Ne, you're right Okuda-san," Nakamura said, leaning. "It is sad that Karma hasn't have any visitors yet. Hey, I have an idea. Why don't we both visit him today after school?"

If Manami was more people orientated, alarm bells should have started blaring in her head the moment Nakamura casually posed idea.

But as she was not, she thought nothing of her suggestion of being other than just a compassionate classmate wanting to help and nodded her head in agreement, unknowingly falling into Nakamura's carefully worded trap. "T-that's a-a great i-idea Nakamura-san!"

Nakamura slapped her shoulder playfully. "That's the spirit, Okuda-san!"

Maehara, who had heard the two of them however, did not quite agree with the sentiment and with a face of abject horror, started jabbering to her about how "the world would be destoryed tommorow" or "you can't do this Okuda-san, think of the innocence people you are condeming" or "you both are a match no one needs" to which even now Manami still could not understand no matter how hard she tried.

(It didn't help for the fact that Nakamura deemed Maehera as a threat to her plans, which Manami was oblivous to, and decided right there and then to silence him by stuffing one of Koro-sensei's tentacle inside his mouth; thus class ended that day with Okajima having lots of blackmail photos to scare Koro-sensei with the idea that his precious students might on day eat him; even though it is very, _very_ unlikely)

So lost in her thoughts, Manami gave a frightened yelp when she suddenly felt her phone ring. Fumbling with the phone, she slide the screen to answer.

"M-moshi-moshi, Nakamura-san."

"_Okuda-saaan_," Nakamura's loud voice trasmitted from the other end of the call. "_Gomen, I just remembered that I have an appointment today; it's very urgent, and I can't cancel."_

'What?!' Manami practically pressed her ear against the phone as she protested. "B-but...N-Nakamura-san!"

Manami heard her sighed. "_Gomen, Okuda-san_," she said, her tone full of regret. "_You just have to visit Karma by yourself. Again gomen, and remember, Karma needs his friends, and you volunteered to help him, so no turnbacks, bye!_"

For a while, Manami stared at the 'call ended' notification on her screen.

* * *

><p>Somewhere, near the forest surrounding Class E, Nakamura snickered to herself in front of her captives who were all tied up with the spare rope she found in the shed.<p>

Nagisa.

Maehara.

"Why am I even here?" the lone girl with green hair cried out in protest.

And Kayano.

Nakamura flipped her with a casual flick. "You saw me take these two," she jabbed at the general direction of the unconscious boys. "Making _you_ a key witness. So I had to take you too."

Kayano frowned. "Whatever your planning Nakamura-san, just so you know I-"

"I'm matchmaking Okuda and Karma together."

"-am _totally_ 100% on board with it!" she finished, her eyes sparkling with the familiar gleam of a fangirl.

Nakamura chuckled. "I knew I could count on you," she said, brandashing a knife and promptly cutting the ropes from shorter girl.

Dusting herself, Kayano looked back at Nagisa and Maehara. "I'm guessing you drugged these two because they would interfere?"

"Smart girl," Nakamura said, patting her head. "So now that I can trust you, could you watch over these two clowns while I try to get sensei?"

"Yosh!" Kayano cheered.

Nakamura smiled. "Perfect."

* * *

><p>For the second time that day, Manami jumped when a hazy, static voice suddenly spoke from the intercorm. "<em>Mmn...Okuda-san<em>?" the voice asked, followed by a series of violent coughs.

"K-Karma-kun!" Okuda said worriedly, concerned about how chesty his coughs sounded. "Y-you...you shouldn't be out of bed!"

There was deep, tired sigh on the other end. "_What are you doing here, Okuda-san_?" Karma managed to cough out, his voice hoarse and scratchy. "_Where's Nagisa_?"

"A-ano...N-Nagisa-kun said he couldn't come t-today. S-somthing about having plans? Gomen!" Manami said, bowing her head, feeling bad that she couldn't answer him properly.

Another sigh. "_Don't apologise_." There was a pause filled with some shuffling. "_What's that in your hand?_"

"Oh!" Manami thrusted the paper bag in what she thought to be the general direction of the camera. "I-I...brought some m-medicine and...j-juice boxes. For you." Manami fumbled over her words. "Um, and...and I'm h-here to h-help you get better."

A long pause. Then, "Well then," Karma said finally. "_Since you're here you might as well come in. Second floor, bedroom to the left_."

There was a loud beep, and the gates opened. Glancing behind her, Manami clutched the paper bag and walked inside, the gates swinging close behind her.

* * *

><p><em>Last thing I remember, I was<br>Running for the door  
>I had to find the passage back<br>To the place I was before  
>"Relax," said the night man,<br>"We are programmed to receive.  
>You can check-out any time you like,<br>But you can never leave! "_

_-_**Hotel California by EAGLES**

* * *

><p><strong>Review. Comment. Follow.<strong>

**A/N: I know many people have posted their variations of Karmanami with the prompt 'Sick Days' but I wanted to write one of my own, just for fun. Please review and tell me what you guys think. Should I continue this? Or are you already satisfied by the other versions on the site?**

**-The Last Deathly Guardian**


End file.
